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m w?tli certain qualifications. Everything has its

pr jper place in the scheme of a well ordered life, but

even the best is subject to abuse, and the tea party

is no exception. Hence, the derisive appellation "tea

hound," who betrays himself not only in his affecta-

lions of dress and speech, but also in his insatiable

appetite .for cake. I have heard, too, of tea parties

th?,t lasted till early morning and sometimes for sev-

eral days. These are out -of the question for a college

man with taste and discrimination. But I refer to the

afternoon tea party, where congenial and kindred

spirits are gathered for a social hour.

I know of no greater stimulus to congenial con-

versation. It is true, as a certain celebrated author

has said, that "the pipe draws wisdom from the mouth
at once a solace in loneliness and anxiety and an en-

joyment in pleasant retrospections; a source of in-

spiration in difficulties to be solved and an incentive

at times, too, to conversation. Coffee drinking, on

the other hand, is usually a one-sided affair. It seems

to me to be purely selfish and egotistical in its use

;

principally a good "eye opener" at breakfast, than a

source of good fellowship and fun. But there is al-

ways grand humor at a tea party and sociability is at

its highest. No one is silent and moody, and all find

it difficult to be disagreeable. Indeed, such is the in-

fluence of tea that its devotees are an inspiration to

others and a great satisfaction to themselves. The
gracefulness of their manners and the sprightliness of

their talk indicate at once the distinctive air that

comes from pouring much tea. There is perhaps no
greater conversationalist than Dr. Johnson and surely

no more celebrated a tea drinker. It was the inspira-

tion not only of himself, but his celebrated club

—

Reynolds, the painter; Garrick and Sheridan, actors;

Burney, the musician ; Dr. Goldsmitli, playwright, poet
and essayist; Fox, Pitt and Burke, statesmen—all

devotees and at their best when rallied around the

tea-pot.

Of late, however, an attempt has been made to

bring the tea pot into disrepute in what has been called

the "Tea Pot Dome" scandal. While it is true tesa

owes its aroma and flavor to the volatile oil it con-

tains, too much oil causes the party to become rough.

So much, so, that the following lines are indicative of

the public mind in the matter.

"A tea pot there was in Wyoming,
That leaked in a way unbecoming:

When put on to boil

It spluttered out oil,

And now the whole party needs grooming."

Nevertheless, there are notable instances in his-

tory, such as the "Boston Tea Party," to which an

entire country owes its spirit of independence and

democracy. ..

The early history of tea as a beverage, for tlie

most part, is traditional and lost in the obscurity of

ancient Chinese history. But we hope that this lack

of knowledge may some day be supplied when scholars

begin to explore the unstudied stores of knowledge

hidden m the great libraries of China. Then we may
learn who made the first cup of tea and how it was

discovered. It would be interesting and instructive,

too, to study its cultivation and geography in China,

Japan, Formosa, Oolong, Java, India and Ceylon. But
of the philosopher and shuts up the mouth of the

foolish." But one's pipe is subject to moods: it is

whether all this remains shrouded in the obscurity of

history or not, we expect some day to discover it

growing as abundantly as in the wilds of Assam, the

tea party a national institution, and the tea plant the

proverbial and traditional family tree.

—J. J. B.


